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«< Stand up to the rack, fodder or no fodder.” 


VicaR oF Bray. 
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‘Mew Mork Advertisements. 
~ INVARIABLE TERMS.—For one square | 


i of 12 lines—for first insertion, One Dollar— 

each subsequent insertion, Fifty Cents. Halfa 
square (six lines or less) at hali that rate. Bu- 
siness cards of three lines, for one month, One 





Dollar. & No advertisement received for a 
longer time than three months. ‘Terms of pay- 
ment—CasuH. 


ADVERTISING AGENTS. 


~ 


Philadelphia—E, W. CARR, Sun Building, 
Third and Dock Streets. 


—_——¢ -_— 

GEORGE DEXTER'S GREAT PERIODI- 
cal Establishment and Publication Agency, 32 
Ann Street—Constantly supplied with all the 
latest and best periodical publications, and 


for Agents and Newsmen, who can always be 
supplied on the most favorable terms. 
feb. 19-31t vapen dll") 


PICTORIAL = JOUN - DONKEY. — This 





grevings is issued quarterly, in the months of 
anuary, April, July, and October. See 


Prospectus on last page. feb. 19-6tt 


a 

DR. ASHER ATKINSON'S BALSAM OF 
Horehound—A remedy for Coughs, Colds, and 
the first stage of Consumption; an invaluable 
remedy, of many years’ standing. For Whoop- 
ing Cough, this Balsam is of essential service. 
Price 25 cents per bottle. Prepared and sold, 
wholesale and retail, at the Botanic Medicine 
Store, 216 Greenwich Street. feb. 19-3t* 
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- Philadelphia Advertisements. 
Gi, B. ZIEBER & COS GREAT PERIO- 


dical and Cheap Book Establishment, No, 3 
Ledger Buildings, ‘Third below Chestnut. 
Wholesale Depot, No. 141 Chestnut, opposite 
the Philadelphia Bank. 

ZIEBER & CO. are constantly receiving the 
greatest variety of publications, and are pre- 
yared to execute all orders for American and 
erties Newspapers and Periodicals, and all 
New and Cheap Books, on the most reasonable 
terms. ‘They respectfully invite all persons 
visiting the city, and others, to call and exa- 
mine their extensive collection, where they 
will be sure to find all the latest issues pub- 
lished in this city or elsewhere ; their arrange- 
ments with publishers in Boston, New York, 
Baltimore, &c., giving them a decided advan- 
tage over other houses in the early receipt of 
New Works. X7"AGenrs anpD DEALERS sup- 
plied on the most liberal terms, and all orders 
promptly attended to. Particular attention paid 
to the country trade. feb 19-3mt 


——_+— 


LIFE AND EXPLOITS OF THE DUKE 


of Wellington, embracing at one view the 
whole military career of this Illustrious War- 
rior, including a complete History of the Penin- 
sular War, with all the spirit-stirring incidents 
and anecdotes of that memorable contest. Illus- 
trated by 44 handsome engravings, 50 cents; 
postage, 8} cents. Bound, 75 cents. For sale by 
G. B. Zieber & Co., No. 3 Ledger Buildings. 
feb. 19-1m* Sh 


C. T, HINCKLEY, Engraver on Wood, 


141 Chestnut Street, Third Story — Executes 
any order, large or small, on the most favorable | 











—and other pictorial publications. 
furnished, by able artists, at reasonable rates. 
feb, 19-lm* 


presenting the largest and best assorted stock | 
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JOHN-DONKEY ADVE 


| 


publication, an extra of the regular paper, con- | 
taining from fifieen to twenty-five splendid en- | 








AND HIS 





LIPPARD’S WASHINGTON 


Generals, or Legends of the Revolution, Hand- 
somely bound, $1 50; or $1, in paper covers. 


This work has created an excitement almost 
without a parallel, and received not only the 
warm encomiums of critics, but the enthusias- 
tic commendations of the press throughout the 
Union. 


It is emphatically, the BOOK OF 'THE RE- 


| VOLUTION, devoted to the records of the 


American Revolution — which it endeavors— 


New York—GEORGE PRATT, 151 Nassau St, | bow successfully let the public determine—to 


embody in a series of vivid and original histo- 
rical pictures, It is the result of five years’ 
labor on the part of the author. It comprises 
his researches into the Archives, Documents, 
and Papers now hidden away in the libraries 
and closets of the Union. It also combines 
those traditions which old men, survivors of 
the past, have brought down to our time con- 
cerning the days of ’76. 

It forms an elegantly printed volume of 500 
octavo pages, furnishing to every family, li- 
brary, and club in the Union, a book which in 
size alone contains more substantial reading 
than any periodical of the day. 

It also comprises descriptions of the follow- 
ing Battles: —Germantown, Saratoga, Quebec, 


Brandywine, ‘Trenton, Paoli, Red Bank, with | 


|a new and minute description of the Signing 





and Proclamation of the DECLARATION OF | 
For sale by G. B. Zieber | 
feb, 19-1m* | 


INDEPENDENCE. 
& Co., No. 141 Chestnut Street. 
— 


down to the present time. 
numbers, at 25 cents each, or $2 50, elegant! 
bound. y 


present Social and Political Condition of 


from California to Oajaca—which are Copi- 
ously illustrated. 1t also ‘urnishes a record of 
the author’s journeys to T’ezcoco, and through 
the tierra caliente ; a full account of the Agri- 
culture, Manufactures, Commerce, Resources, 


added to all this, is a complete view of the 
past and present histury of the country—being 
more replete with all interesting information 





concerning Mexico than any work which has 
Engravings are numerous, and of the most fip. 


adding greatly to the value of the work. 


ruins, and other works of nature and art are 
graphic and truthful in the highest degree, 
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RTISING PAGE. 


Mines, Coinage, and Statistics of Mexieos and, | 


appeared since the days of Humboldt. The i 


Complete in 8 ? 


This work gives a complete account of the | 


Mexico ; a view of its Ancient Civilization, q } 
description of Antiquities in the Museum of } 
Mexico, and of the Ancient Remains strewn } 


ished character, highly illustrating the text, and } 


“The author is a close observer of men and } 
manners, and writes with elegance and viva. | 
city. His descriptions of natural scenery, cities, | 


His sketch of the history of Mexico igalso a ’ 


| very useful compendium for those who cannot 
command larger works on the same subject,” 
| — Whig, Troy, N. Y. 

G. B. Zieber & Co., 141 Chestnut Street. 
feb 19-3m* oe 


THE HORSU-KEEPER'S GUIDE, com-|  LOVECHILD'S NEW NURSERY STORIES, 


prising Stable-Management, the ‘Treatment or | 


Diseased Horses, plain and practical directions 


in the choice, purchase, and management of 


Horses, with directions how to ascertain the 
good qualities, and detect the faults of Gig, 
Cart, and Saddle Horses. 
V.C.S., withengravings. Price, 25 cts, Post- 
age, 3} cents. For sale by G. B. Zieber & Co., 
No. 3 Ledger Buildings. feb 19-1m* 


——g—— 


THE WAY TO LIVE WELL, AND TO 


be Well while we Live, containing directions 
for preparing and choosing Food, in regard to 
Health, Economy, and Taste. By Mrs. Sarah 
J. Hale, author of **The Ladies’ Wreath,”’ 
Traits of American Life,” “« Northwood,” &c. 
Price, 25 cents, in paper covers. 37% cents, 
bound. 

“This work is intended to show the rich 
how they may preserve their health, and yet 
enjoy the bounties of Providence ; and teach 
the poor that frugal management which will 
make their homes the abode of comfort.” 

For sale by G. B. Zieber & Co., No. 3 Ledger 
Buildings. feb 19-1m* 

—~— 


INFANT TREATMENT, with diree- 


tions to mothers for self-management, before, 
during, and after pregnancy ; addressed to mo- 
thers and nurses. By Mrs. Barwell. First 
Ameriean edition, revised, enlarged and adapt- 
ed to the habits and climate in the United 
States, by a physician of New York, under the 
approval of Valentine Mott, M. D. 
cents; postage, 4} cents. Price, bound, 50 cts, 
For sale by G. B. Zieber & Co., No. 3 Ledger 
Buildings. 

————9—_— 


MEXICO AS IT IS AND AS IT WAS, by 


Brantz Mayer, late Secretary of Legation to 
Mexico. Embellished with One Hundred and 


By James Mills, M. | 


Price 25 | by 


feb 19-1m* | 


Zieber & Co. have just published the following 


child.” 


new Nursery Stories, by ‘* Grandfather Love. 
The object of the series is to convey } 


—through entirely new versions of such old, } 


| instruction which should always be given to 


familiar and popular stories, as have always ; 
delighted infancy—that high moral course of | 


youth, and, at the same time, by means of illus. | 


trations designed and engraved expressly for 


the purpose, by our best artists, presenting the | 


exact costumes of the time at which the event | 


in relation is supposed to have occurred, and 


tion of a correct taste in after life. 


illustrations, engraved by Gilbert, Gihon, 
Brightly, Watt, Downs, &c., from original de- 
signs by Darley. Price 124 cents. Postage to 
any part of the United States, 3} cents. 


tions, by the same; 124 cents. Postage, 3¢ cls 

Robin Hood, with eight illustrations, en- 
graved by Brightly, from original designs by 
Darley; 12) cents. Postage, 3} cents. 

Henry Brown, a new and local story, with 
eight illustrations, by the same; 12% cenls, 
Postage, 34 cents. 

Fred Fearnaught, a new Nautical Story, 
with eight illustrations, by the same ; 12} cls. 
Postage, 34 cents. 

Blue Beard, with eight illustrations, by the 
same; 124 cents. Postage, 3; cents. 
Valentine and Orson, with eight illustrations, 
the same; 12! cents. Postage, 3} cents. 
Children in the Wood, with eight illustra- 
| tions, by the same; 12} cents, Postage, 3} cls 

Tom Thumb with eight illustrations, by the 
same; 12} cents. Postage, 3} cents. 





| Beauty and The Beast, same price. 


| Guy of Warwick, 


do. 
Cinderella, do. 
The Pictorial Primer, with twenty-seven 


Sixty Engravings, executed in the most finish- | splendid illustrations on wood, engraved by 


ed manner, on wood, by Butler, mostly from | Brightly, from original designs by Croom 
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terms. Specimens of the work done at this! Original Designs and Drawings by the Author, | Darley, 12} cents. i 
establishment, to be seen in the JouN-DONKEY | illustrating the Ruins, Antiquities, Costumes, | Primer should find a place in every family. It 
Designs} Places, Customs, and Curiosities of the An- 
cient and Modern Mexicans, including a His- 
tory of the War with the United States, brought | Ledger Buildings. 
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This 


Postage, 3} cents. 


is the handsomest work of the kind ever pub- 


: ~ é y , Co. No.3 
lished. For sale by G. B. Zieber Oe see 
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colored with fidelity, to form in children those | 
early impressions which must cause the crea- | 


Aladdin, or the Wonderful Lamp, with eight | 


Mother Goose, with eight colored illustra- 
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‘ host of savages, giving their women and children to the toma- 


 lainy, and never will be again. 


all will be speedily adjusted.” 


) once. So the administration had better take care of itself. 
| Atmonre Marcy will have to protect his rear, from Don 
| Horatio Greevey and Don Juan Donkey. God and Liberty ! 


’ denounces the whole war, not only as a bad war, but as the 


‘ air of a man who knows you cannot say him nay— 
: villainy as this! 
' war, we have far surpassed, in wickedness, every nation that 


, ever went to cutting its neighbor’s throats, from the time of 
; Nimrop down. We have followed CRomwetuv’s plan in Ire- 


; Cruz, we imitated Marshal Buaceaup, and roasted four thou- 
‘ saud prisoners in a great cave situated somewhere therea- 
' bouts. At Cerro Gordo, we put several captive generals in- 
: side of barrels, lined with sharp spikes, and after the manner 


‘ we improved on the English treatment of the Sikhs, and gave 


, the bayonet. Besides that, we accepted the offers made us 
‘ by the Indian tribes at the beginning of the contest, and after 
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OUR PRONUNCIAMENTO. 


7 is, certainly, a great matter for the Mexican na- 
tion that they have a few friends in this country to 
aid them; and if they are not overwhelmed witha 
sense of their obligations to Tom Corwin, Horace 
Greecey, Joun P. Hare, and the Devit, they are 
the most ungrateful set of rascals that ever be- 
strode mules, or smoked cigaritos. And to none of 
the worthy company whose names we have just 
enumerated, are they under greater obligations 
than to that eminent lover of bran bread and black 
faces, Horace Gresvey. He really follows out 
their style in his leaders—gives us a touch of 
“God and Liberty,” and issues his pronunciamento 
with all the dignity of Busramentre or Luis ALaman. Mr. 
Potk has been accused of aiding and comforting the enemy 
by his pass to SANTA Anna; and from the fact that he did 
not pass Horace GREELEY at the same time, we are pretty 
well satisfied that Mr. PoLx’s designs were treasonable. For 
Horace goes to work, like a muskeeto at an elephant, and 





worst that ever did exist, and a little bit worse than ever 
could exist. For, inquires he, very decidedly, and with the 


“ Was there ever before a war so steeped in hypocrisy and 


? 


Of course, there never was—never. In our conduct of this 


land—and have put to death by the sword, thousands of wo- 
men and children, after they had surrendered. At Vera 


of the Carthagenians, rolled them down the hill. At Mexico, 


the vanquished foe no choice between death by drowning or 


the manner of Great Britain, poured upon the Mexicans a 


hawk and scalping-knife. Not content with hanging our 
deserters, we tried the infamous English plan and flogged 
them to death—literally cutting them to pieces with the cat- 
o-nine-tails, All this we did and more—proving conclu- 
sively that there never was before a war so steeped in vil- 


Under these circumstances, we concur with Horace 
GREELEY, in saying— 
“But let us depose our Santa Annas and Almontes, and 


We are ready to join Horace in his pronunciamento, at 





THE LONE STAR. 


A contributor sends us the following conundrum, which, as 
it Is sufficiently stupid not to pass for a joke, we admit into 
our columns :— 

“ Wh 
be 
be 


y must one of the Egyptian dream-interpreters have been a 
tter man than a modern clergyman? Because, though the latter may 
a divine—the former was a diviner.” 


_We print the above; but our contributor must not do the 





ike again. 
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DEBATE IN THE MENAGERIE. 
REPORTED EXCLUSIVELY FOR THE JOHN-DONKEY. 


Lion (rising). Ughroooo !—Ugorooooo-uh ! 

Tiger (angrily). Uhrouw! rrrrrrouh! eaouwh! 

Leopard (spitefully). Eyah-ow! yahow! 

Rhinoceros (dubiously). Oongckf! Oongckf! 

Lion. Ughroooo! rrrooo! roooh! roo! roo! rooh! Rrrrr- 
rrrrRRRRRRR RoounhoooooooooRRRRRRRhurrrrrrrrOOH R ! 

Wildcats (together). Yeow! eouw! neaow! ne-a-a-a-a-a- 
a-0W-NEOW! eeeeEOW! LEa-a-a-a-a-a-a-a-a A-a-a-a-HYOW ! 
Phistz! 

Serpent (slily). 'tsssssssss ! 

Monkey (laughingly). Cheh-yah.cah! yah-chah-yah! 

Elephant (authoritatively). OO-oompf! phfthtf! 

Hyena (ferociously). Yangph! ’Nyah! ’Nyamof! 

Lion (decidedly). OOGHRRRRRR! 

(Animals come to order, and the Monkey looks grave. A 
Baboon comes too near the cage of the Hyena, whereupon 
the latter applies the previous question io the head of the 
former and takes the eyes and nose.) 


COMFORTABLE. 


The National Intelligencer has mathematically demon- 
strated that Mr. Ciay is to be the next President, unless it 
should be somebody else. Will the Intelligencer now tell us 
who is the Mr. McInrosu spoken of by sop in the well- 
known fable? 


Short Text Copies for Boarding-Schoo! Misses. 


After Tea-time Read Romances in Bed. 

Believe in Mustaches more than Munchausen. 
Call Moore a Love of a Poet. 

Dying for Love is a delightful Duty. 

Fat sugar on your Slices of buttered Bread. 
Fathers are always Tyrannical. 

Getting married is the chief end of Womanhood 
Have a horror of kitchen Knowledge. 

Idolize Whiskers. 

Just wait till I come out, and then ‘ 

Know not how to darn Stockings. 

Let your motto be—not Principles, but Men. 
Munch Apples during School-hours. 

Never marry any but a Duck of a Man. 

O! Francis Augustus! how I love you. 
Pudding-dishes are known only to Cooks. 
Questions of Mothers are not to be answered truly. 
Run away with Young Men. 

Study Accomplishments and Miss Porter. 

Tear your Hair in Despair. 

Use your Pa’s money and your own Will. 

Vote yourself a Husband at Fifteen. 

Write affectionate Letters to male Cousins. 
X-cel in concocting Scandal. 

Youth is the Time for falling in Love. 

Zanies well-dressed outshine ill-dressed scholars. 





A TAKE IN. 


Some waiter on Providence, who thought of the proverb— 
“ Heaven helps them who help themselves”—has helped him- 
self to our copy of the Boston Chronotype. There is one 
consolation for us. The thief is the loser, not we. 


DUTIES OF YOUNG WOMEN. 
The Boston Transcript has a leader on this subject. It is 
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to be followed, in a few days, by an essay on pap-spoons. 
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OUTRAGE ON THE VICE-PRESIDENT. 


We are inexpressibly shocked, in being called upon to re- 
cord a most aggravated and infamous outrage upon the vene- 
rable Vice-President of the United States, Hon. Georce M. 
Dattas. Our ink curdles, and our pen curls up with indig- 
nation, while we write. But, to the facts: 

A short time since, the Vice-President, in all the unsus- 
pecting confidence of official security, entered a fashionable 
barber’s shop in the Avenue, and seating himself deliberately 
in a chair nearly as large as the President's, calmly requested 
the tonsor to trim his hair. The man seized his shears, and 
coming up behind his victim, with the malice of a fiend, 
shaved his Excellency’s long and flowing locks close to his 
head. After the atrocious act was consummated, the hard- 
ened wretch had the audacity to bring the victim a little 
looking-glass set in «bony, and requested him to “see how 
he liked it.” Horror-struck, the unfortunate man fled the 
spot, the close-shaven stubble sticking out “like quills upon 
the fretful what-d’ye-call-em,” and has not been heard of 
since. 

It seems that the strength of Mr. Datuas, like Sampson’s, 
lay in his locks; and in consequence, the very first thing that 
happened after they were gone, was the nomination of his 
mortal foe by the Pennsylvania Legislature. What other 
direful mishaps are in store for him, it is impossible to fore- 
see ; but it is perfectly certain that his hopes of the Presi- 
dency are blasted. No longer is Mr. Dauvas’ hair-apparent. 


OUR CATALOGUE, 


Messrs. Joun-ponKEy & Co., Publishers, beg leave to an- 
nounce the following new and attractive works :— 


“A Treatise on the Circulation, by Professor GREELEY, 
with considerable additions by Professor Bennetrr—to which 
is appended plain field-notes, by M. Y. Beacn:”’ Folio, 4 pp. 


“The Science of Old Fogyism — with its applicability to 
Cabinet-Making, especially the Manufacture of Tables, by 
Avcpert Gatiatin and Joet R. Pornserr:” Post folio, 12 pp. 

“The Art of Making Breaches, by the Secretary of War. 
To which is appended ‘A Stitch in the Side, by a General 
Taytor.’”’ Republican 4to., pp. 8. 


“The Revolutions of the Globe —showing its Mode of 


Moving on its Axis, from Old Hunker to Barnburner; with 
an Account of its Eclipse by the Sun. Carefully compiled by 
A. IncranaM:” Folio, pp. 4. 


How they Increase the Population in Pennsylvania, 


Hon. Mr. Saverkravut made a speech at Harrisburg, the 
other day, on the bill for making several new counties, which 
was short and sweet, and exactly to the purpose. The honor- 
able gentleman said— 


“‘ Mister Sbeager: I ish in vafor of tis pill, unt all oder pills 
vor ingreashin de numper of gounties in de zdade, ash I dings 
it ish de pesht way to ingrease de bobulation. I wotes yaw, 
den, Mister Sbeager.” 


” 


This “ brief and eloquent speech,” it is scarcely necessary 
to add, was received with shouts of applause, amid which the 
Hon. Mr. Saverkravt, of old Berks, took his seat calmly, as 
if he had made only an ordinary effort. 


CURE FOR CONSUMPTION. 


‘ties eating. We have never known this prescription to 
fail. 











THE UNTRANSLATED DON QUIXOTE | 


THE ADVENTURES OF DON KEY HAUGHTY, 
BOOK V. 


CHAPTER THIRTEENTH. 


Which is all about how another chapter is to come, 


It will be remembered that Cid Hamer ben Encety, in the | 
last chapter of this delectable history. left the Knight as he ; 
was running off at such a rate, that it would not have been q | 


source of wonder if the rent in his nether and indispensable 
garments had extended to such an extent by his violent loco- 
motion, as to seriously endanger the entire integrity of the 
fabric. Of course, it was to be expected of such a veracious 
chronicler, that he would have given us the farther particv- 
Jars of the adventure, and of the conversation which then and 
there ensued between the valiant Knight and his renowned 
*squire — together with moral reflections upon breaches in 
war and of breeches in pieces; to say nothing of manifold 
allusions to Don DaGosert, the King of France; Don Giv- 
LIELMIS Marcy, the Secretary ; and others whose nether gar- 
ments have rendered them famous in the Chronicles. But, 
instead of gratifying our reasonable expectations in this mat- 
ter, we find that the venerable Cid skips over all those inter- 
mediate occurrences which it would be natural to infer, and 
by a sudden and extraordinary movement leads us into an- 
other chapter. 


CHAPTER FOURTEENTH. 
Wherein the Knight repairs his breeches, and then repairs 
home. 
Having got upon Rocenante, Don Key Havueury galloped 
off at great speed, in the direction of his own village, whose 
red-rooted houses he now perceived most plainly. After him 


followed Simon, with as much speed as Dapp te could mus- | 


ter; but Rocenante made such time, for he smelt oats in the 
distance, that the Jong-eared animal of the ’squire was fairly 
distanced ; and Simon, fearing he would be left behind, was 
forced to bawl aloud to his master to halt. Whereupon Don 
Key Havuauty tugged at the bridle of Rocenante, and some- 
what checked the career of that mettlesome steed, so as to 
allow Simon to overtake him. No sooner had the ’squire 
brought Dapple and himself, thereupon, within speaking dis- 
tance, than he exclaimed— 

“ Look yer, old hoss. It is my opinion that you'd better get 
your trousers mended; and here’s the tailor near abouts that 
kin do it, and nothin’ shorter.” 

* Peace,” answered the Knight, “ for when did you hear of 
a knight-errant having lost caste, because of a ventilating 
aperture in his garments? Nevertheless, I will do as you say, 
now that you think of it; for in case the peerless Dona Dut- 
cingEA del Boston ANOLTHEWADOWNEES'T should be at her 
balcony, looking down upon the street, it would not be pleas- 
ing to her refined eyes to see her humble adorer and true 
knight, in such a sorry trim. Therefore, [ will speedily 
alight, and put myself under the care of this said repairer 0! 
rents and fixture of fractures—this chief of the anti-renters. 

And having arrived at the shop of the tailor, the Knight 
was as good as his word, alighting from Rocenante, and sub- 
mitting his garment to the manipulation of the tailor. The 
latter being an expert workman, soon did the Knight's bus'- 
ness for him; after which, the Knight and his ‘squire, mount- 
ing their several animals, galloped into the principal street 0! 
the village, until they reached the door of the Knight’s house, 
whereat they dismounted, and the Knight rapped loudly at 
the door. To this summons came the Knight's housekeeper. 
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‘turn of the Knight. But, what she farther did or said, is to; a segar in his mouth, and a brandy-bottle on the mantel- 
ve } be found in the next chapter, where it is fully recounted. shelt.” 
, 4 _ “A brandy-bottle!” exclaimed the Knight, in a fury at this 
CHAPTER FIFTEENTH. Invasion of his vested rights, “a brandy-bottle in my castle ! 
? le ” ve . ) 
> By which we have an account how the Knight finds the vote- — aly Ape and on Knight, followed by Simon, 
; B Pt ‘aciple to have been fully corried out, at||™ 'o his parlour, to confront this daring stranger. As 
; -yourse Uf-a-farm whew’ 3 cheidaa 4 ss dieedks for the housekeeper, she wisely kept away—for what purpose 
; home, where the trunk of somebody else has been carried in, |) ism anete mene 
> «Qh, most excellent master! puissant Knight-errant !” | The moment that the couple entered the room, Simon re- 
exclaimed the house-keeper, “there is a man in the house, || cognised the intruder for one of the most attentive auditors 
’ cho has taken possession since your absence, and who would || at his master’s lecture in the Tombs, whereof we have di- 
n the : have turned me out, but that I begged most piteously to re- | lated in a previous chapter; but he concluded that Don Key 
seg: , cain” | || Haucury had only to express his displeasure, whereupon the } 
een a «A man in the house!” exclaimed the Knight, “what | intruder would at once pack up his traps, and begone. To 
sable } traitorous caitiff despoils me of my goods and chattels in my | his utter astonishment, however, when the Knight inquired 
-loco- absence, invades mine ancient hereditary castle, and threa- || of the stranger what he wanted upon those premises, the 
of the tens to turn my vassals from my ancestral roof. Let me see | latter merely puffed his cigar fiercely, but without changing 
cious him, that I may knock him at one blow, clear into next | his attitude, and answered— 
ide. ; Fourth of July !” | “WhatdoI want here! What do you want here, old chap!” 
n and ’ «You can see him, noble sir,” answered the house-keeper, At this answer Simon, in great terror and amazement, 
wed ; «without the least difficulty, for he is at present seated in | shrunk to the wall, while the Knight knit his brows and 
ves in > the great hall, on a chair, with his legs tilted up on the grate, || gritted his teeth, in a paroxysm of indignation. 
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» pleas- ; The intruder, after a moment’s pause, arose from his chair, || yourself a farm in some other quarter. This place is occu- 
id true and turning himself around, expanded his coat-tails with both || pied—an the pre-emption right cant be got over, no how.” 
peedily his hands, so as to equalize the dispensation to his person of The Knight stood in perfect astonishment, not knowing 
urer of the heat from the grate, and coolly commenced a conversation | what to say or do. Not that he believed in the sophistical 
nters. ; with the astounded and irate mirror of chivalry. || arguments of the stranger, for he was opposed to this equal 
Knight ; “You see,” said he, “I heerd your speech, old chap, in the | division, when it interfered with his own comfort; but that 
1d sub- ; Tombs, an I must say you made a rouser; an as I belong to'| his newly-found friend was a rather powerful combatant, in 
The your party, [ thought I’d carry out your principles, on the | a close contest. 
's busi- itst opportunity. I voted myself two or three farms sence I || Luckily, however, for the Knight, his cogitations were in- 
mount- see you; but the dratted owners alluz kicked me out. How-'| terrupted by the entrance of divers police officers, under the 
treet of somever, when I got here, an heered you had this place, [|| guidance of the housekeeper, who speedily settled the ques- 
house, knowd I was safe. As your principles embody an equal dis- || tion of occupancy—not, however, before several of their num- 
udly at eospany of the good things, | dont keer ef you have a bed|| ber received a few famous contusions about the eyes and 
vg ere to-night; but after that you must tortle on and vote | nose, from the fist of the practical land-reformer. 
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MOBILE CORRESPONDENCE. 
Mosite, Feb. 2d, 1848. 


To the JoHN-DONKEY. 

Dearly beloved John: —I am a Northern man of steady 
habits, lately come to the South, in search of a situation as 
Clerk, or would take charge of a School, or superintend a 


Dairy; or, if required, would give lessons on Elocution, or | 


teach Book-keeping ; or, if nothing better offers, will lecture 
on Mesmerism, or Phrenology, or Astronomy, with plates and 
an orrery, having the very best references, and being willing 


of the above employments, it was with the utmost disappoint- 
ment that I heard from a fellow-passenger, a Mr. Jones, who 
has been many years south, that all my acquirements are 
useless, unless | can make myself popular by mixing with 
the people at their sports, by attending the theatre, circus, 
billiard-rooms, ten-pin alleys, trotting matches, and the like, 


and treating liberally to brandy and water, for which they | 


extort ten cents per glass. 

Very different all this from home, where such a course 
would ruin a young man; but, when in Rome, we must be 
Romans. 

Finding ten-pins the least expensive mode of making my- 
self known, I got my friend Jones to initiate me into the 
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|, game, which I had never played, nor indeed any other game | 


|| of the kind; such things being an abomination to home. On 
|| my first effort, | rolled the ball off the alley; the second bal] 
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followed in the same track. I looked nervously round, in the | 


hope that no one was observing me, but was overwhelmed | 
__ by seeing a covert smile on the faces of a number of stran. | 


| gers, and hearing them commenting on my awkwardness; 


decessors, I felt utterly confounded. 
| rassment, two of the little negroes who attend the alley, rush- 


but when the third ball followed in the footsteps of its pre- ) 
To add to my embar. | 


ed out in front of the pins, and throwing themselves into the | 


the pins ;—their gestures indicating their unbounded delight 


to make myself generally useful, and sleep on the premises. || most fantastic attitudes, claimed a dime forfeit, for missing | 


Qualified as I feel myself to be in the highest degree for any | ; ndica 
in my discomfiture. A third little ruffian stuck himself up | 


against the wall like a bat, and feigned the utmost terror and 


| amazement. 


Upon my refusing their demand, which I did } 


not find specified in the table of charges, the young scoun. ' 
drels proceeded to show, in the most expressive pantomime, 
their disgust and contempt; one of them even went so far as | 


| lent manner. The same little viper took occasion to pinch 
my fingers with a large ball, which he rolled suddenly up the 
trough, as I was carelessly leaning on it. He passed it off as 
| an accident, but I knew it was done designedly. My hand 


_ yet suffers so much, that I am obliged to get my friend Jones 
|, to write this letter for me. 





Since my first inauspicious beginning, I have rolled fifty | happens, (though Jones says I improve wonderfully,) about 


to call out my name—* GREEN! GREEN !”—in the most inso- | 


games of ten-pins, and at least a dozen times has the same 
awkwardness occasioned me to roll off three balls in succes- | 
sion. At each time have I had the mortification of finding | 
the same Saturnalia repeated by those imps of darkness—the | 
ten-pin boys. I would quit the game, were it not that my | 
friend Jones insists on my persevering; and indeed I find | 
myself making a number of agreeable acquaintances. I even 

heard one very gentlemanly man tell Jones that he must not | 
keep me entirely for his own amusement. From all I can | 
learn, this is my only course to make myself popular; and 
now, sir, will you be so kind in your next number, as to state 
whether there be any such forfeit or not? I appeal to you as 

the — authority in all sporting matters, and hope that | 
you will not decide in favor of these Fittle plagues, who | can 





perceive are infinitely delighted at seeing me beaten; which 


five games out of six. 


and between ourselves, have lectured on that subject, in con- 
nexion with the Total Abstinence cause ;— but, since my 
arrival here, | have begun to believe that the slaves are much 
too well treated. They are quite exacting in their demands 
for dimes and quarter dollars. The people of the country sub- 
mit to all their extortions; and it would have been better for 
myself, had I taken Jones’s advice in this matter, and follow- 
ed the customs of the place. For the other day I was very 
nearly run over by a drayman, to whom I had refused to pey 
more than the legal charge for carrying my trunk. It hap- 
pened that I was crossing the street during a heavy showet, 
' when the same rascal came driving an immense mule furiously 
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Indeed, my opinions are greatly changed with regard to the } 
negro character. ‘T'o the North [ was favorable to Abolition, ; 
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} upthe street. I narrowly escaped with my life, but my clothes 
> were covered with mud, and my umbrella a total wreck. The 
} fellow had the audacity to touch his hat, as he drove off, 
} and, grinning from ear to ear, shout, “ ’Scuse haste, Bossy,”’ 
’ in the coolest manner imaginable. I threatened to take the 
} law of the rascal; but Jones tells me that the municipal 
> authorities rather wink at this racing in the streets. Indeed, 
; the citizens encourage it, in order that the draymen and their 
cattle may be in order for their work in the business season. 
> This lasts but a few weeks; so that to cart the cotton bags 
to the vessels, and bring up the goods, requires both men and 
> horses to be in perfect training: so perfect are they, that I 
can hardly believe the chariot-drivers at the Olympic games 
could have been more adroit. To be sure, Jongs says, they 
run over a stranger, now and again; but as they are careful 
not to injure any respectable citizen, the matter is overlooked. 
He has induced me, moreover, to buy a cotton-dealer’s coat, 
by way of protection; as the draymen are particularly cau- 
tious with regard to their most influential patrons, the cotton 
men. 

This coat is of a peculiar cut, of a Quaker color, with 
scarcely any tail at all, and has immense pockets to hold 
samples; the buttons have animals and birds engraved on 
them. Jones tells me the buttons are indicative of the qua- 
| lities required in a cotton-broker or dealer,—he must resem- 
} ble the fox in cunning; the hare in watchfulness; the wolf 
in perseverance; the hog in greediness; the eagle in rapa- 
city and keenness of sight ; and the snipe in the length of his 
bill. I was inclined to believe my friend was funning, on this 
{ occasion; but, on inquiry, I find him quite correct. 
| I feel very much discouraged, in attempting to compete 

with this singular people; and but for the promises of my 
friend Jones, would long ago have given up in despair, and 
returned home. 

With my best wishes for your welfare, 
I remain yours, very respectfully, 
JostaH GREEN. 
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TAYLOR’S PENANCE. 


What sin General Taytor has committed to deserve the 
advocacy of Futter, of the Mirror, it is impossible to say ; 
but we suppose the old gentleman will have to smile and suf- 
, fer, as the poets say—in other words, grin and bear it. Fut- 
LER is determined to do something ; and, as General TayLor 
is evidently something, thinks he may as well do him. 
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A New Sum in Arithmetic. 


2 
From General Taytor take Futter, and General Tay- 
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ee 


; LOR remains; or, to put it figuratively— 
1 0 
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Mathematically Explained. 


; Our attempt to put an original idea into the brains of 
; “Spoons,” of the Mercury, failed. We could not see why. 
; Our mathematician says it was a mathematical impossibility, 
; since 1 ~ 0 you can’t. 
} 





MATHEMATICAL. 


A straight line is the shortest distance between two 
points —an illustration of which is to be found in the pro- 

; gress of Spoons, of the Mercury, from his office, to Butter- 
, cake Dick's: but if the line becomes zig-zag, the distance 
) 18 Increased—an illustration of which is to be found in the 


) return of Spoons, from Buttercake Dick's to his office. 
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The Chloroformie Julep—Wonderful Cure. 


Read and be convinced! To delay is death! Professor 
Joun Donkey, reluctantly inden | to appear before the 
public, offers the following certificate to the world : 


“ Jackson, Miss., Feb. 1. 
“To Professor J. Donkey: 

“Dear Sir—Impelled no less by a sense of gratitude to 
you than by a sincere desire to promote the welfare of man- 
kind, I send you an account of my case, which you are at 
liberty to make such use of as you may think proper. 

“Some time before making acquaintance with your Chloro- 
formic Julep, I was pronounced by all to be one of the hardest 
‘cases’ in Mississippi. I had been a ‘regular soaker’ for 
several years, during the whole of which time I had not ex- 
perienced a sober moment. At length, however, a frightful 
change came over me—liquor lost its influence upon me. 
Repeated doses of fourth proof produced not the slightest 
effect—I became hopelessly and as I deemed incurably sober. 
The truth was that the coats of my stomach were completely 
gone, and I stood in my drawers, desolate and despairing. At 
this frightful crisis in my fate, a friend suggested the Chloro- 
formic Julep. I seized the straw, as drowning men are said 
todo. In fifteen minutes I was as drunk as David's sow! 
and upon frequent applications, the remedy has never failed 
to produce the same delightful effects. In a word, I am an 
altered man—and all owing, under Providence, to your de- 
lightful medicine. 

“ Yours gratefully, 
“ TWENTYDECK SwIPeEs.” 


Our Valentine. 


[t will have been seen that our clever artist has at length 
succeeded in drawing those three millions, and that Mr. PoLK 
himself, for fear of accidents, brought the welcome package 
to our door in the shape of a Valentine—he being disguised 
as a very handsome Cupid, in wings and top-boots. By the 
advice of our wife, we have deposited the sum in the Eelpot 
Savings Bank, for the benefit of our son Jounny ; and as the 
poor boy is evidently too smart to live long, we expect in due 
time to become his forced heir—in which case we intend to 
force the bank and go on a regular bust. 





The Daguerreotypists and the Fogies. 


The Philadelphia fogies, young and old, have been getting 
themselves into a glorious indignation against a poor daguer- 
reotypist who “took” the Model Artists, silk tights and—all. 
Since this desecration of the daguerreotype, the ladies of 
Rightangledom insist upon having the glasses covered with 
gauze when they are taken. We fear that from this gauze 
some very erroneous impressions of these ladies may be 
created. 


Mr. Clay and Captain Rynders. 
We are truly sorry to hear that the noble-minded “ hoss” 
of Ashland still retains bitterness towards the gallant Captain 
Rynpers—and that he even, upon meeting that gentleman 
the other day, manifested a disposition to “whip” him. Mr. 
Cray has certainly a very strong hold of the people—but we 
doubt the policy of his taking hold of Captain Rynpers. 


NOT MUCH DANGER. 
Mr. Secretary Wa.ker anticipates retiring to private 
life on the 4th of March, 1849. If his anticipations are as 


accurate as those in his report respecting the expenses of the 
war, he will retire about the same time that we are elected 


President. 
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Awful effects of Crutchett’s Gas. 


We have repeatedly warned the public to beware of this 


gas. Once already has it left the august representatives of 
the poople in simmering darkness, in the midst of a magniti- 
cent stew—and now we have to record another dreadful ac 
cident in consequence of the sudden turning on of the pol- 
sonous exhalation, which came near destroying our beloved 
Mr. Rrrcute, and sending our still more beloved Davy 


Witmor to the “demnition bow-wows,” from the effect of 


spontaneous Combustion. 

The daily journals are, as usual, so incomprehensibly lucid 
in their accounts of the affair, that it is extremely difficult to 
learn anything at all about it. As well as we can make it 
out, however, by the help of our only tallow candle, tne case 
is this: 

It seems that the desk of the Hon. Witmor Proviso is 
situated directly under one of the largest burners in the 
dome; and that, upon turning on the gas, a few evenings 
ago, the effect was such upon the honorable gentleman’s 
brain, that he immediately became frantic, and in the pa- 


roxysms of his insanity, he literally chawed up a number of 


the Washington Union, which had just been laid on his desk 
by the page—(the second page, we think it was.) lad the 
respected editor of that paper been present, there is no know- 
ing what might have happened—as the enraged member was 
repeatedly heard to confound him with his paper, and, in his 
tearing passion, would undoubtedly have rent poor Mr. 
Rircute into tatters. Even the Secretary of State was, for 
some moments in imminent peril, and it was greatly feared 
by the friends of the infuriated man that he would have the 
whole State Department about his ears. 

‘The mania of the unfortunate representative assumed, for 
the inost part, the form of direct taxation; and he went on at 
a fearful rate, taxing every body with everything, until he 
had apparently spent his last breath in the effort. He was 
taken to his lodgings in a state of great exhaustion, alinost 
amounting to complete insensibility. Dr. Datvas, his family 
physician, was unfortunately out of town; but Dr. Brown, 
of Philadelphia, was hastily called up, and administered seve- 
ral severe remedies, which he extracted from ‘* Buchanan’s 
Domestic Medicine,” and which relieved the patient of an 
incredible quantity of bile. His tongue appeared to be ex- 
cessively foul, and several of the attending physicians from 
the South gave it as their opinion that it was a decided case 
of black vomit. After the first operation of the medicine was 


over, salivation was deemed necessary, and a small dose of 


Sunday Mercury was administered, which produced almost 
instantaneous yawning and shivering, with severe retching, 
and then the patient fell into a profound sleep, from which 
he has not yet awakened. 


GREAT FALL IN PROVISIONS. 


It is stated in the “local” department of the Philadelphia 
papers that there have been eighty-nine dogs killed in the 
single district of Spring Garden, during the recent hydro- 
phobia epidemic in that city. This will bring down sausages 
toa living price, and will greatly increase the links which 
bind the dog to his natural enemy, the sausage-maker. 
* There’s a good time coming.” 


A BURGLARY IN THE WIND. 


We understand that the object of Mr. Bucnanan in get- 
ting possession of the old Key-stone, was to attempt unlock- 
ing the White House with it. We learn, however, that po- 
liceman Dattas keeps a sharp watch upon the gentleman, 


and is determined to thwart his burglarious purposes, even if 


he has to sleep in the house himself. 
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| SQUARING THE CIRCLE. 


| The City of Rightangledom, as sprightly Fanny Forres. 


TER Calls it, turned out its upper circles from all the aristo. 
cratic squares, a few evenings since, to attend the first con. 
_cert, (would it were to be the last!) of the venerable and super- 
-annuated Musical Fund Society. The orchestra embraced 
| men enough to have filled up the chinks in the South Caro. 
lina regiment, but didn’t make noise enough to frighten a 
'mouse. ‘l'he principal performances were by the lady and 
‘gentlemen amateurs belonging to the Society and the first 
society. ‘I'o preserve themselves from the profaning gaze ot 
vulgar eyes, these dainty disciples of Euterpe had a thin 
| gauze curtain run across the stage—a piece of unpardonable 
| Kuterpetude—which concealed the features of the perform. 
ers, but unfortunately not the music they proceeded to pro- 


‘| duce. Could the vail have been interposed between the ears 


|of the victims and their executioners, it would have been 
'a grateful alleviation of our intense sufferings; but as the 
“aristocracy” did not choose to vouchsafe us any protection 
from the severity of our punishment, we can only hope that 
we have heard the last of it. , It is quite certain that people 
'who manifest so great a disregard for time must be hasten- 
ing to eternity; and we are not without hope that they will 
be as lucky in missing the time of the next concert, as of the 
| pieces they performed. 
| The concert opened with the overture to “Ii Flauto Ma- 
| gico”—which we have ascertained, by the help of our * Ita- 
lian Without a Master,” signifies the Bewitched Flute. We 
were never before so profoundly impressed with the difficulty 
of this overture —the principal difficulty, however, being to 
distinguish what it was. This was followed by a_barea- 
role chorus, from “I due Foscari,” (which means the 2-4 
scarers,) of which we say nothing. We only wish Verp1 could 
have heard it! We would have cheerfully forgiven him his 
heinous addiction to trombone, and all his other sins, both 
vocal and instrumental, on the same score. 
Then poor Donizerri—no wonder the inan is crazy—was 
| drawn upon for “Sulla Tomba,” sung in German, by a gen- 
tleman and a lady, natives of Philadelphia. It was surpris- 
ing rather than agreeable, to hear with what fatal facility 
they transposed Italian into Pennsylvania Dutch. — They 
were vehemently applauded. This was followed by several 
more of the same sort, only different; and then came Mr. 
Watker, who played excellently, and looked remarkably 
well, considering the great exhaustion which followed upon 
his Report of the Treasury. We should like to hear him play 
the “ Tariff of ’46, with variations.” After him, we had, with 
his exception, the most interesting piece in the programme— 
being a peace or armistice of twenty minutes, during which 
hostilities were suspended, and the fort of ten brass pieces, 
' which had been playing away with fearful effect upon the 
audience during the entire evening, discontinued its galling 
fire. 

At this crisis, we generously offered to evacuate the terri- 
tory, and retreat beyond the line of the State House frontier, 
leaving our eye-glass and bouquet as trophies in the hands of 

‘the enemy—heartily glad to come off with unsplit ears. To 
our inexpressible delight, the offer was accepted, and there- 
| fore we live thus to record our gratitude. 


| P.S. If the Society will send us tickets gratis to the two 

| remaining concerts, we will publish a panegyric on the entire 
performances, in which every thing said above shall be with- 

| drawn, and the Society, collectively and individually, done 

| up in the brownest and most beautiful manner. 

| 





NEW WORK IN PRESS. 


“ An Evening in the Watch-house,” by one of the editors 
of the Philadelphia True Sun, with copious notes, by J. GRiG6. 


pee 











RES- 


isto. 


7On- 


Mr. Trist (sneaking after the Mexican Eagle 


per- 


ced 
aro- 


na 
and 
first 


e of 


thin 





aS 


ar 
Kariit 


l 


Xi 





CT 
: 


. 





{/ 








( 


oy 
a 





MR. TRIST AFTER A PIECE, 


).—IF I CAN ONLY GET A PINCH OF SALT ON HIs TAIL, I’ 
HERE; CHOOCK-EE-cHOOCK ! 


LL CONQUER A PIECE OF HIM, CERTAIN. 


CoME HERE, EAGLE, AND BE CAUGHT, 
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CONDUCT AT PUBLIC PLACES. 


The following rules for the conduct of gentlemen at places 
of public amusement, will be found highly advantageous, and 
have been compiled with great care :— 

At the theatre or concert-room, talk so loudly with your 
friend, that those around you can hear nothing of the play, 
or only hear fragments interspersed with your nice bits of 
scandal about plays and players. When there is a nice little 
bit of pathos, laugh outright, that people may see that you are 
not to be gammoned. If a poor actor comes on the stage, 
striving to do his best in a subordinate part, ridicule his 
awkwardness aloud—perheps you may be able to destroy the 
poor fellow’s chance for bread and butter. During the sing- 
ing of a nice piece of music, hum it in a half-audible tone 
along with the singer, beating time with your foot, or the end 
of your cane. 

At the ball-room, parade the apartment, looking at the 
ladies as impudently as possible, and make remarks about 
their dress and persons, in a loud and offensive tone. When 
you dance, cut up as many capers as you conveniently can. 


At church, enter very late—or just when the people rise to 
sing or pray—walk up the aisle in a great hurry. Stand at your 
pew-door until they have sat down. Then enter your pew, 
at the first moment of dead silence, slam the pew-door vio- 
lently, and tumble your hymn-books, &c., noisily on the floor. 
N. B. If there be any ladies in the pew, do not forget to bring 
your tobacco-box with you. 

Attention to the foregoing rules will add very much to the 
comfort and convemence of auditors and visitors—to say no- 
thing of the importance it will give to you as the object of 
mingled execration and contempt. 





OUR CONUNDRUM MACHINE. 


The great dictionary cog-wheel of our Conundrum Ma- 
chine has unfortunately collapsed—which will fully account 
for the milk in the cocoa-nut. We do the best we can, un- 
der this semi-revolutionary state of affairs in the common- 
wheel. 

Given, the speech of Mr. Witmor on the editor of the 
Union, to find the difference between Wilmot and bon mot. 


Why is a proposition to give six cents a yard for York 
Mills bleached sheetings, like an under scavenger? Because 
it’s a low offer, sir. 

Why is a man only six feet high, who goes into seven feet 
water, like the Senator from Mississippi on the war question? 
Because he is a Foote beyond his depth. 


Why is the great Whig Party like a dandy? Because it 
is nothing without its Taytor. (The devil says, Because it 
is indebted to its TayLor for everything.) 

To what order of architecture does Mr. Wesster belong, 
when regarded as a “pillar of the constitution?’ ‘To the 
Dorr-ic. 

What is the proposition submitted by the Mexican Com- 
missioners for peace? Dubious. (Do bye us !) 


[Blast the machine! There’s another cog gone !} 





AN OMISSION SUPPLIED. 

We see, by the daily papers, that Tuomas Jerrerson has 
been convicted at Brooklyn, of larceny. The nature of the 
property stolen, the reporters do not mention, and we are re- 
quested to supply their omission. He took some notes— 
“ Notes on Virginia.” 








CATASTROPHES OF THE CRUSH-ROOM. 


At the last night of Trurri’s Lucia, several distressing ac- 
cidents occurred, which we have been requested to chronicle. 
Among other things our amusing friend CuarLes CLEVERLY, 
Esq., lost his hat and his peace of mind, in trying to catch 
the eye of a lady whose nose turns up something over two 
feet in her blue stockings. A bouquet, which had been 
thrown at the prima donna only three times, and was nearly 
as good as new, received considerable injury by coming in 
contact with the fiery nose of a distinguished foreign gentle- 
man, who only borrowed it “just to smell.” No sooner had 
it touched the fatal proboscis than several of the flowers 
withered, and a billet-doux concealed among them ignited, 
setting the lady’s cheek on fire, from which a general con- 
flagration was anticipated. The whole company thereupon 
“put out,” and the fire went out with them—leaving, how- 
ever, several dangerous sparks in the lobby. 


We've got ’em! 

The Postmaster recently requested all the papers to give 
in their number of subscribers, that the largest circulation 
might get the printing of the uncalled-for letters. Of course 
John Donkey was victor—we have won. 





NOT ANY, I THANK YOU. 

The Herald threatens to turn Messrs. GaLLaTin and Poin- 
SETT over tous. We beg to decline. We have no stomach 
for such tables as these gentlemen are in the habit of fur- 
nishing. ‘They are like the show-picces in a French cook- 
shop—very tempting and eatable to look at, but when you 
examine them a little closer they turn out to be nothing but 
ingeniously stained paper. They subserve their purpose to 
a certain extent, doubtless, and many are taken in by them. 
But we do not care to dine upon musty emptiness—our sto- 
mach craves richer and more nourishing food. 


THE LAST MAN. 


Wonders will never cease. The * Last Man’ has added 
another screw to his machine by which, instead of turning out 
mere common-place lasts, he manufactures first-rate marble 
statues. We believe that the last man he has fixed in this 
manner was Mr. Cray, who looked so natural that several of 
the leading politicians in Philadelphia actually called at the 
North American office to apply for offices. The statue was 
very naturally moved at these evidences of devotion—but it 
was moved so far that it has not been seen since. 





THE EXPLOSIVENESS OF WHISKEY, 

We are not going to revive the saltpetre discussion—but 
our friend Perer PuppLeHeap—who generally goes home 
fresh Peter—assures us that the whiskey-punches he takes 
home under his jacket create a tremendous blow-up every 
night. 


INSTINCT OF STEAMBOATS. 


We have heard a good dell of the instincts of the dog and 
the horse; and we once knew one of the former animals who 
could set a bone at an almost incredible distance. But all 
that has been told of these creatures sinks into insignificance 
when compared with the fine instinct recently displayed by 
the steamboat Oregon. This noble boat has been lying help- 
lessly at the Dry Dock all winter; but hearing it mentioned, 
the other day, that it was to be put on the Stonington route, 
the boat pricked up its paddle-wheels at the familiar sound, 
and immediately walked off, at the rate of sixteen knots an 
hour. 
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TREATISE ON POETRY. 
CHAPTER Il. 


Poetry contains something more than mere mechanical 
constituents; and poets being mere ciphers, owe their conse- 
quence to the figures attached to them. Hence figures are a 
necessary part of true poetry, though it is difficult to recon- 
cile this fact with another — namely, the general neglect of 
poets to take care of No. 1. 

The use of figures is to enrich language, and render it 
copious; and the poverty of poets arises from the neglect 
they pay to themselves to the benetit of the language. 
Figures also give a more clear view of the object than sim- 
ple language would. If [ say —“T’ll knock you down” — it 
merely expresses the knocking down, without giving any 
idea of the force employed; but if [ say—* Ill knock you 
into the middle of next week !” the degree of force is at once 
conveyed to the mind of the hearer. 

The principal figures of speech may be summed up as 
twelve in number, which is three more than the figures of 
arithmetic. 

A metaphor is a figure by which we identify one object with 
another, to which it bears a resemblance. I’or instance :— 


“ The moon, the pewler-platter of the skies, 
Burnished by nature’s careful hands, and high 
Upon the sky—the cupboard of the blue 

And most infinitesimal infinite— 


Displayed.” MILTON. 


Here we have two metaphors—the first arises from the simi- 
litude of a moon to a pewter-platter; and the second is a de- 
duction from the former, since the natural place for a pewter- 
platter is in a cupboard. 

Metaphors should be clear, and not far-fetched. An in- 
stance of a violation of this rule is to be found in the fol- 
lowing— 


“* Lorenzo gazed upon the glorious moon, 
The silver saucepan of the universe.”’—Y ouna. 


Now, it is difficult to discover the resemblance between the 
moon and a saucepan, the former having no handle. 
Metaphors should never be mixed—as the mixture, like an 


apothecary’s mixture, is very disagreeable. An instance of 


this may be found in the following :— 


“Then o’er the mountains the morning ariseth, and loud 
crows— 

Chanticleer gray of the moment—and bloweth so fiercely his 
brass horn, 

*Till every sleeper is roused, and the coverlet off from his 
form kicks.” LONGFELLOW. 


In this case, you have the morning made into a cock who 
crows, and afterwards blows his own trumpet—a thing which 
no respectable rooster ever did. It is only men who take a 
horn, and go on a blow-out. 

Metaphors should never be pursued too far. A long pur- 
suit tires them out, and they become weak, in consequence. 

When you continue a metaphor a great while, it becomes 
an allegory. An allegory is a lie, which contains a truth— 
as a nut doesa kernel. As you have to crack a nut to get 
a kernel, so you have to open an allegory, to get at the truth 
contained. ‘The author requires no such trouble, as he is 
generally cracked before he writes it. A fable is an alle- 
gory; and Asop’s fable of the wolf and the lamb thus has 
been applied very effectively to General Taylor and the ad- 
ministration. 

A simile or comparison, is where objects are not identified, 
but their resemblance merely stated—as: 
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“ Asa very stupid jackass drags along the street a dray, 
So the Philadelphia True Sun, Barrer drags upon its way,” 
WuiTtTiER. 


This, although written by WuirTrer, is not wittier than it js 
written, by any means. 

A comparison should not be founded on very remote resem. 
blances, or it does not convey the idea with any degree of | 





force. For instance :— 


“ Parsons, in laying down law to a criminal, 
Talks like a lawyer, or talks like a man” —— 


would give the reader such a poor idea of the manner in 
which the Judge lays down the law, that the force of the idea 
is lost entirely. 

A metonymy is the substitution of the cause for an effect, 
or the effect for the cause, &c. If we say—* A man carried 
off Pon's drunk’’—we mean that the man carried off that 
wiich made Poe drunk —i.e. the liquor. Again, if we say 
that Eprie Sarcent has no brains, we by no means mean 
that Eprie’s skull is empty. It is simply a metonymy, or a 
roundabout way of imparting the fact that Eppis is a fool. 

A modification, as it were, of this figure, is seen where a 
whole is put for a part, or vice versa, which is called synec- 
doche, or comprehension. In this figure, we Cescribe an ob- 
ject by some remarkable part of it—as 


“Three magnificent, ruddy and corpulent noses 
Came through the crowd in a hurry that day ; 
Stawkensercius’, WELLINGTON’s, aye! and Jonn Ty.er’s, 
Were ever exceeded by these people say.” 


Here, it is not understood that the noses are meant, but the 
people to whom the noses belonged. 

Prosopopeia, or Personification, is a figure by which we 
attribute life and animation to inanimate objects. Thus we 
say—* Marth trembles with delight”—* Look at ‘ Forty-two!’ 
don’t she talk?” 

Apostrophe is an interjectional interruption, wherein the 
subject is left for a moment to take care of itself, while the 
author does a little talking, on his own hook; as:— 


“Thus Bersey Wriaut, much given to swipes, 





Through many weary Chronotypes, 
Pours out to please her silly readers, 
Whole floods of wishy-washy leaders ;— 
Oh! Bersey, mirth-creating she! 

What granny is there like to thee? 
What queer old lady, quite so flat? 


Oh, Bersey, darling, take my hat!”—LoweE tt. 


Antithesis is a fine figure, and is founded upon the dissimi- 
larity of objects—being, in this respect, the converse of com- 
parison. The following is a fine instance:— 


“ For Roper is no silly thing ; 

No noodle, given to whimpering ; 

No tool of knaves, no prince of sots, 

No lying fool, no Joun M. Borrs.”—LoweE tt. 


Hyperbole, or Exaggeration, is a figure very much in use 
by Western poets, and consists in magnifying an object be- 
yond its natural limits :— 


“ They fit and fit, 
And gouged and bit, 
And struggled in the mud, 
Until the ground, 
For three miles round, 
Was kivered with their blood— 
And a pile of their years and eyes 
And noses reached the skies.” 
W. D. GALLAGHER. 
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Vision is a figure proper to very animated and warm com- deus you begin at the bottom and climb up—till you get as 
such as stump speeches, and harangues before a/| high as you may :— 





weg ll troduced with great effect in 
petit jury, but any Sa “If it be shame to drink of Holland Gin; 
i poetry -— ' If it be sin to gamble on a Sunday ; 
«“] see the poor man sittin’ down beneath If it be crime to pull your mother’s nose ; 
Th’ umbrageous shadow of a shady tree, If it be villainy to run in debt; 
C ontemplating Jew Perer and his Israelites, If it be infamy to yawn in church; 
And all the t’other consternations.”—PRENTICE. What depths of shame, sin, crime, and villainy, 
And infamy conjoined does Revrop leap in, 
In the above extract, the second line affords an example of an- When, not regarding their dislike to physic, 
other figure, very commonly used in congressional speeches, He reads his poems to unwilling ears !” 
and which has been called Pleonasm. SPRAGUE. 


Irony is a very powerful figure, by which we say what | 


we do not mean, in order to show what we do mean. For) pore you observe the gradual rise from the lowest grade of 
instance :-— || crime — from drinking» Holland Gin, through gambling on a 
“You're a nice young man for a musical party !” Sunday, pulling your mother’s nose, running in debt, and 

|| yawning in church, up to catching some unlucky victim, and 

means the reverse of what it says. This is irony. inflicting on him the whole of “Saul,” or the * Coming of 
Amplification, or Climax, is so named, because in this!| the Mammoth,” or ** Velasco,” or any other trashy production. 
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Hero, (going off.) ‘On, BRAVE FOLLOWERS, TO GLORY OR TO DEATH!” 

First Bhoy in the Pit.—“ Vors THEM THE SUPES HAS GOT ON THEIR HEADS ?”” 

Second B'hoy in the Pit.—“ Vy, HELMETS, YER FOOL!” 

First Bhoy.—“ Tuey is! Vy | rnouGur THEY Vos ICE-CREAM FREEZERS—BLOW Mk !” 


| 
? 
} 
| 
| 
THE MODERN DRAMA. 
) 
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THE ALPHABET ILLUSTRATED, 


BY THE SLATE PENCIL. 


| 
| 
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| 

















was a kitten, 
Whio could not prevail, 
Though she tried a whole day 


‘To capture her tail. 


























was a lobster—called war; who grabbed the paw 
J of a certain individual so that he couldn’t get it out, 
no how, and wished very much he hadn’t got it in— 
but it was in, nevertheless, and he couldn't get it 


out, as I said before, very much to his chagrin. 





| 
| 


| 





| 


| 


What Was to be done under the circumstances I | 


don’t know, but the individual whose paw is trapped 
would like to know, and if any body can tell, they'll 


please to address (postage paid) James K. Potk, 


| 
| 
| 


City of Washington—at a white house, on the top | 


of a hill, jest on the t’other side of the State De- | 


partment buildings. 


STILL ALIVE. 


That very respectable luminary, the Philadelphia True | 


Sun, is tiring away all kinds of shot at us—but we survive. 
We live under it as merry as grigs—or as a GriaG who has 
been gammoned out of a couple of thousands; and the True 


Sun may see by this hint that we are not only alive, but | 


kicking. 





Great Taylor Demonstration in New York, 


A large and enthusiastic meeting of the friends of old 
Rough and Ready—consisting of nine persons, constituting 
the accredited remnant of the Native American party, and 
every one qualified for any office in the gift of the President 
—was held last evening at the splendid hotel of Cornetivs 
M. Bricks, Esq., in Five Point Place. 

The meeting was called to order by Col. J. Sucker, who 
nominated the venerable Ottver Rumse.ter, Esq., for Pre- 
sident, assisted by an Assistant Vice President from each of 
the wards. Ex-Corporation Attorney Coprisn, after a brief 
and eloquent address, introduced a series of resolutions, in 
which the merits of General Taytor and of the incorruptible 
members of the meeting were pretty evenly descanted upon, 
and the meeting adjourned, after ordering the proceedings to 
be published in all the morning papers that would trust. It 
is believed that a few more such demonstrations as this wil] 
render General Taytor a fixed fact, and establish the just 
claims of New York to the honor of deciding for the future, 
who shall be President. 


NO ANNEXATION. 


The State of New Jersey has applied for annexation to the 
Union, and as an evidence of her qualifications for admis- 
sion, so far as superior sanctity goes, files at the office of the 
Secretary of State, the following extract from her Revised 
Statutes : 


“BE IT ENACTED, by the Senate and General Assembly of the State of 
New Jersey, * * That if any person shall be tound fishing, sport- 
ing, playing, dancing, fiddling, shooting, hunting, gunning, TRaVEL- 
LING, or going to or returning from any market or Janding. with carts, 
wagons or sleds, or behaving in a disorderly manner, on the first day 
of the week, called Sanday, it shall be lawful for any constable, or 
other citizen, to stop every person so offending, and to detain him er 
her till the next day, to be dealt with according to law; provided al- 
ways, that no person going to or returning from any church or place of 
worship, within the distance of twenty miles, or GOING TO CALL A PHY- 
SICIAN, SURGEON, OR MIDWIFE, Or Carrying a mail to or from any post- 
office, or going express by order of any public officer, shall be consi- 
dered as travelling within the meaning of this act; and provided also, 
that nothing in this act contained shall be construed to prohibit THE 
DRESSING OF VICTUALS IN PRIVATE FAMILIES, or in lodging-houses, inns, 
and other houses of entertainment for the use of sojourners, travellers, 
or strangers. 

“Src. 6. And be it enacted, That no wagoner, carter, drayman, drover, 
butcher, or any of his or their servants, shall ply or travel with his or 
their wagons, carts, or drays, or shall load or unload any goods, wares, 
merchandise, or produce, or drive cattle, sheep, or swine, in any part 
of this State, on the first day of the week, called Sunday, under the 
penalty of two dollars for every offence, to be levied, recovered, and 
applied, in manner and form prescribed in the second section of this 
act.” 


The advantages to the United States, of the admission of 
New Jersey into our confederacy, would be the abolition of the 
toll which that potent State inflicts upon all foreigners who 
pass over her territory. Besides, the force of example would 
induce our several States to adopt the blue law above quoted ; 
which would be a gain of half a page to the statute-book, to 
say nothing of the stray sinners it would inveigle into the 
sanctuary, and the occasional dollars that would flow into the 
pockets of the constables. 

But the disadvantages more than counterbalance the ad- 
vantages. Leaving out of the question the sand-banks which 
we should have to adopt, there would be the Plainfield Bank 
—and looking at the question properly, annexation, like the 
bank, won’t answer. New Jersey may appoint receivers for 
her broken banks, but there is no reason why the United 
States should hold the office — nor that we should have the 
privilege by law, of going on Sunday for some one to deliver 
the broad-seal State from its troubles. 
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JUVENILE DEPARTMENT. 


LESSONS FOR VERY LITTLE BOYS. 
LESSON FIRST. 


Lit-tle boys should mind their pa-pas and ma-mas, and read 
the ear-ly les-sons in the JoHN pon Key. They should go to 
school and stud-y well, but not stud-y too hard. Let me tell 
you a-bout lit-tle Bop-sy WaLK-ER. He went to school, and 
im-prov-ed fast. He was in a class of six, and came with-in a 
few of be-ing the head schol-ar. He was great in fig-ures, but 
Bos-sy stud-ied too hard. One day he ci-pher-ed so stead-i- 
ly, that he grew diz-zy. He tried to do a ver-y Jong sum, but 
he got it wrong by a-bout sev-en mil-lions, and fi-nal-ly he 
faint-ed in his boots. Bos sy was o-blig-ed to leave school ; 
and if he does not get well, he can-not be Pres-i-dent, when 
he gets to be a man. Let this be a warn-ing to you, boys, not 
to stud-y too hard. 


LESSON SECOND. 


It is ver-y pro-per for boys to play. It is for their hap-pi- 
ness and their health, When out of school, they may play on 
Mon-day, Tues-day, Wed-nes-day, Thurs-day, Fri-day, and 
Sat-ur-day; but they must not play on Sun-day, ex-cept in 
the back yard. In win-ter, boys may play in the snow. They 
may throw small, soft snow-balls, at each oth-er, and they may 
roll large balls of snow on the ground. It will not be like-ly 
to se-ri-ous-ly in-jure them. ‘Tom-my Benr-on once rol-led a 
big ball, a great ways, all a-lone; and it did not hurt him, 
nor an-y bod-y else, ver-y much. 


LESSON THIRD. 


In sum-mer, boys may bathe in shal-low wa-ter, but they 
must not go in-to deep wa-ter. Did you ev-er hear of lit-tle 
Jim-my Potk? One day, Jim-my, when his moth-er did not 
know that he was out, went to bathe in deep wa-ter. He 
wa-ded till he got o-ver the bar, and fi-nal-ly he sank in-to a 
deep, dark hole, and he has not got out yet. When you are 
tempt-ed, boys, to go be-yond your depth, think of Jim-my. 


LESSON FOURTH. 


Boys may run ra-ces, but they must be care-ful not to fall 
down and hurt them-selves. If they get beat-en, they must 
not get vex-ed and dis-cour-ag-ed. You all know Har-ry 
Cray. Har-ry oft-en runs ra-ces, but he never gets dis-cour- 
ag-ed. I have seen Har-ry, my-self, run three long, hard 
ra-ces, and get bad-ly beat-en ev-er-y time, with-out think-ing 
of giv-ing up; and al-though they say he is now a lit tle 
lame, yet I dare say he would run a-noth-er race to-mor-row 
with an-y bod-y, if he were ask-ed. 


LESSON FIFTH. 


When you turn sum-mer-saults, boys, do not turn too oft-en, 
or you may break your necks, or get cra-zy. I knew a boy 
once, who turn-ed so man-y sum-mer-saults, that he did not 
know on which side of his bod-y his head was pla-ced, and 
man-y oth-er peo-ple were as much con-fu-sed as him-self. 
The boy’s name was Joun-ny Ca-noun, and he is a-live now ; 
but the doc tors say he is in an aw-ful cri-sis. 


LESSON SIXTH. 


My dear boys, there is one oth-er thing, about which I 
want to give you ver-y par-tic-u-lar ad-vice. When you play, 
be ver-y care-ful of your clothes. Your clothes cost your 
pa-rents much mon-ey, and you ought to strive to save them 
all un-ne ces-sa-ry ex-pense. Shall I tell you all a-bout that 
care-less boy, Bitu Marcy? This Britt Mar-cy lived in 
New York. One day, while strol-ling a-bout, he ran a-gainst 
a snake-fence, and got a ver-y se-ri-ous rent in his new, beau- 
ti ful, black, go-to-meet-ing pan ta-loons. Now, what do you 
think his thought-less-ness cost his un-cle? It cost his un-cle 
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four, good, sil-ver shil-lings, York cur-ren-cy, to get those 
pan-ta-loons well re-pair-ed. Do not be like Birt Mar-cy, 
or you may be sent off to the seat of war, as BILL was. 


LESSON SEVENTH. 


Be-sides, my dear lit-tle friends, let me ad-vise you a-bout 
be-ha-vior at your meals. While eat-ing, hold your knives 
in your right hands and your forks in your left hands, Ne-ver 
lick your plate nor take up meat with your fing-ers. If you 
have soup at din-ner, be care-ful not to spill it nor burn your 
fin-gers. I knew of a great, tall boy once, who got bad-ly 
scald-ed by o-ver-turn-ing a plate of soup up-on him-self, and 
the scar a-ri-sing from the ac-ci-dent re-mains to this day, 
Re-mem-ber the scald-ed boy and a-void his fate. 


LESSON EIGHTH. 


Be very care-ful what naugh-ty words you say, or you will 
lose man-y chan-ces to play. That fat lit-tle boy, Jim-my 
BucH-AN-AN one time spoke ver-y naugh-ti-ly about Jim-my 
Map-1-son, be-cause Jim-my was play-ing sold-iers. Some 
time aft-er-wards he want-ed to play sold-iers with Mrs, Dr- 
MOc-RA-CY’s boys, and be cap-tain. But the boys on-ly laugh- 
ed at him, and said he had made fun of Jim-my Map-1-son, 
who was a good lit tle boy, and that he should not play with 
them. And they called him Ten-cent Jim-my. Now, though 
it was naugh-ty in those lit-tle boys to call names, no-bod-y 
pit-i-ed Jim my Bucu-aNn-an, be-cause he had cal-led Jim-my 
Map-1-son names be-fore. So let this be an ex-am-ple to 
keep you from be ing naugh-ty. 


PUBLIC ANNOUNCEMENT. 


That “noble body of men,” the firemen, have great piea- 
sure in announcing to their fellow-citizens of Brotherly Love, 
that they have completed their arrangements for a series of 
Sunday afternoon entertainments for the next six months. 
Several new feats of gymnastics will be attempted hitherto 
unperformed on this stage. They will strip off each other's 
clothes, until they resemble Dr. CoLtyer’s virgins in nudity, 
if not in beauty and grace. Some performances with knives 
may be expected, far surpassing those of the Hindoo jugglers. 
Ground and lofty tumbling and sports of “the ring,” may be 
looked for weekly. Inspired by genuine good will, and ask- 
ing for nothing but “a fair mount and no favor,” they confi- 
dently hope to elevate the fame of our beloved city toa still 
higher pitch. 

As these performances require a clear stage, women, chil- 
dren and policemen would do well to keep at home, or they 
might possibly get hurt. 

Brotherly Love, Second Month 8th, 1848. 


Wanted Immediately. 


A quantity of potatoes and a meat-axe, warranted not to 
cut in the eye. Also an orchestra for the Italian Opera, 
which will keep good time, and a candle to throw light on 
the Restell case. The highest price, in old newspapers, 
= be paid for the above articles, by applying at the right 
place. 


THE LAST CASE, 


Madame ResTett continues her old business; and we shall 
be very much surprised if her trial itself does not prove to be 
an abortion. 


Very Satisfactory. 
Is Major Noan going !o be the editor of the new penny 
paper? No-ah! 
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| tae THE JOHN-DONKEY. | : 
ELEMENTS OF OLD FOGYISM. PROSPECTUS 
a ; OF THE 

| THE SCIENTIFIC OLD FOGY. PICTORIAL JOHN-DONKEY. : 

> ’ 4 . ! 

; This very facetious gentleman has arrived at great honors. The proprietors of the John-donkey intend to present their 

; He is pnaiPeestics mes a member of the American Institute, || tegular subscriber with a new pictorial sheet, upon the great 
the Farmers’ Club, the Historical Society, the Lyceum of || anniversary of Donkeydom, 
Natural History, and the American Ass. of Geologists. He THE FIRST OF APRIL. | 
is always up to his elbows in guano, or surrounded by moun- This pictorial sheet shall be still more stupid and silly, if 
tains of fossil remains, or with his nose stuck into a bottle of || possible, than the usual weekly sheet, and will contain a col. 


pickled monsters, or buried in the dust of mouldy manu- |} jection of the most miserable wood cuts, engraved witha | 
scripts. ‘The last time we got a glimpse of him was at the || hatchet and meat-axe, by 
Farmers’ Club, where he was making an eloquent speech on JOHN SMITH, Senior, 
the momentous question, whether the black-eyed worm that after abominably bad designs, by 

destroys the plum-tree in the spring, was the same animal as JOHN 's MITH. J 

the green-eyed worm that eats up the peach-trees in the fall. md mah al a Deters 
We couldn’t exactly make out on which side of the question lhe chief ornament and 





he was, and we doubt if he knew himself. However, his GREAT FEATURE 

speech was nearly as clear as a bug’s eye, and showed a vast || of the publication will be the presentation of a splendid 
amount of erudition. He seemed to have dined on a scientific PORTRAIT OF THE EDITORS, 

library, and digested nothing but the covers and title-pages. This magnificent engraving, got up originally at the cost } 
He had evidently read a good deal— but his mind was so || o¢ ‘ iby 

covered with self-conceit, that it shed knowledge as a duck’s ONE DOLLAR AND FIFTY CENTS! 

back sheds rain. after having been used to represent 


“Mr. President,” said Op Foay, laying the forefinger of ‘ 
his right hand with peculiar solemnity into the palm of his The Three Swiss Brothers, 


left, — “ Mr. President, and you, gentlemen —I think I may The Babes in the Wood and their Unele, 


say, without self-glorification, that | know somewhat of this LAFITTE AND HIS LIEUTENANTS, 
subject.—With this little thumb and finger, sir, | have slain A Trie iu on dian in 

} ninety-three thousand seven hundred and odd of these vene- ry ene wp wie per vate fr tes A : 
mous reptiles—and I say, sir, that the green-eyed worm—and re oni F tI td j ae sp “w . d “soe of “American art, 
I say it distinctly —is not the green-eyed monster that de- ry a onish the world in general, and the community in par- 
stroyed Othello’s peach-orchard.” a agi 


To enumerate one half of the wonderful articles and engra- 
vings which are not to be in this sheet, would tire the pa- 
tience of the public—consequently we intend to say no more 
about it. All persons who wish to be safely inoculated with 
stupidity, and have a good time, have only to send us word, 
and buy a sufficient number of copies; one, under ordinary 
circumstances, will be found a dose. 


At this point, Dr. Makewarer rose, and begged to inter- 
rupt the gentleman for a single moment He had a basket of 
particularly large and fine onions, which he had grown with 
his own hands, and which he wished to present to the report- 
ers. (Here several seedy young gentlemen, with large memo- 
randum books, made up very queer faces.) The onions had 
been manured with night-soil, and were unusually rich and 
strong. They were his pets—he parted from them almost 
with tears in his eyes— 

Here a loud cackling noise, very much resembling the jov- 
ous vociferations of a hen, after her maternal duties have 
been safely performed, interrupted the last speaker, and drew 





Single copies—Six cents. Eleven copies—Fifty cents. 

Twenty-three copies—One Dollar. tit 

Fitty copies— Two Dollars. | 

Newsmen, clubs, and others, will address their orders, as | 
early as possible, to 








all eyes to the door, through which came dancing in, a comi- ion arn 
cal-looking, bald-headed, spindle-shanked little old man, with No. 32 ee ee 
a squeaking voice, holding in one hand a small snapping-tur- a Or toG. B ZIEBER ies, 5 ‘ 


tle, and waving his hat over his head with the other, after 
the manner of cheering a Fourth of July speech, and ex- oie 


claimed with breathless eagerness, “I’ve got him! I’ve got THE J OH N - DO NKEY: 
3 


him! Isn't he a beauty !— The real Feejee tortoise, and no Pe . ' 
mistake! Oh. the darling! Didn't he give me a chase all || A JOURNAL FOR THE PRESENT TIME 
round the Park, and back again!”’ and the excited old gentle- AND FOR PASTIME. 

man carried the turtle to his face, as if he would kiss it. But : rerer Ire 

Snappy, it seems, didn’t like this species of endearment, tur- This well known paper. published weekly, at six cents per 
tle though he was; and no sooner was he within striking || COPY: or Three Dollars per year—filled with original matter 
distance, than he darted out his little snake-like head, and and original illustrations, is offered to CLUBS on the follow- 


“hooked” the old gentleman tightly by the nose. The old |} ™g terms :— 


No. 3 Ledger Buildings, City of Philadelphia. 
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geutleman roared and danced more fiercely than ever—the (rCasn.iy) 

reporters giggled—the turtle wriggled—and the President, Four copies, for - - - - $10. 

who was a large man, with a tremendous wart on his nose, Seven do. “ o ‘ « e 15. 

that looked very much like a specimen of the potato-rot, rose Ten do. Pine lee eqn 20. 

with dignity, and calling the house to order, announced the Twenty-two We - - - 40. 

subject for discussion at the next regular meeting to be, “the |] Thirty do. ii ie - : : 50. 

best means of removing snapping-turtles from the human Subscribers will please to state whether they do or do not 

nose. desire back numbers. Address Georce Dexter, No. 32 Ann on 
And that is the last that we ever heard of the Scientific || Street, New York; or G. B. Zipper & Co., No. 3 Ledger — 

Old Fogy. Buildings, Philadelphia. | 
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